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A very  poor  couple  once  lived  in  a village  near  a wood, 
where  they  used  to  work  ; but  as  they  had  a family  of  seven 
little  children,  all  boys,  they  could  hardly  manage  to  get  food 
enough.  The  least  boy  was  so  tiny  that  he  was  called  Hop 
o’  my  Thumb  ; but  though  so  small,  he  was  very  clever.  One 
night,  when  all  the  children  were  lying  in  bed,  their  parents 
were  crying  sadly,  because  there  was  no  food  in  the  house  ; 
and  Hop  o’  my  Thumb  was  quite  in  a fright,  when  he  heard 
them  say,  that  they  would  take  all  their  little  ones  into  the 
wood  next  day,  and  there  leave  them,  that  they  might  not 


see  them  die  of  hunger.  So  he  got  up  very  early  in  the 
morning,  and  filled  his  pockets  with  pebbles;  and  when  he 
and  his  brothers  went  into  the  wood,  he  dropped  the  stones 
one  by  one  as  he  walked  along,  and  by  this  means,  when  it 
was  getting  dark,  they  found  the  way  home  again.  But  the 
next  time  the  poor  couple  took  their  children  to  the  wood, 
the  little  fellow  could  not  get  pebbles,  for  he  had  been  locked 
up  all  night,  and  had  nothing  but  a few  crumbs  to  drop  on 
the  road,  and  these  the  birds  soon  ate  up.  The  wind  howled, 
and  the  rain  fell,  and  the  poor  children  thought  they  should 
all  perish  ; but  they  still  kept  moving  on,  in  the  hope  of  get- 
ting help. 

Hop  o’  my  Thumb  kept  a good  look  out,  and  at  last  he  saw 
a light  not  far  off.  So  he  cheered  up  his  brothers,  and  on 


they  went,  till  they  reached  a large  house,  from  w7hich  the 
light  was  seen  to  come.  After  they  had  knocked  at  the  door, 
a pleasant-looking  dame  opened  it ; and  Hop  o'  my  Thumb 
told  how  they  had  lost  their  way  in  the  wood,  and  were  very 
tired  and  hungry.  As  soon  as  she  heard  their  story,  she  told 
them  to  go  away  as  fast  as  they  could,  because  her  husband, 
who  was  an  Ogre,  and  very  fond  of  eating  children,  would 
soon  be  home.  But  they  all  cried  so  much,  and  begged  so 
hard  for  food  and  shelter,  that  at  last  she  let  them  in. 

The  Ogre’s  wife  had  only  just  time  to  hide  the  poor  chil- 
dren, when  the  Ogre  came  in,  and  ordered  her  to  lay  the 
cloth,  and  bring  in  some  sucking-pigs  for  his  supper.  Just 
as  he  began  to  use  his  great  carving-knife  and  fork,  he  cried 
out  gruffly,  “ I smell  child’s  flesh  !”  His  wife  said  it  was 


only  the  freshly  killed  calf  ; but  he  was  not  to  be  put  off  so 
easily,  and,  on  looking  about,  he  found  the  poor  boys  under 
the  bed.  The  Ogre  gave  a look  of  fierce  joy  when  he  saw 
them,  but  he  thought  it  better  to  fatten  them  up  before  he 
killed  them  ; so  he  told  his  wife  to  give  them  some  supper, 
and  put  them  to  bed,  in  the  same  room  where  his  daughters 
were  sleejfing. 

Hop  o’  my  Thumb,  fearing  mischief,  could  not  sleep  ; so 
he  got  out  of  bed,  and,  on  looking  about,  saw  that  the  Ogre’s 
daughters  all  had  crowns  on  their  heads  ; he  then  changed 
these  for  the  nightcaps  worn  by  his  brothers  and  himself, 
and  when  the  Ogre  came  up  in  the  dark,  with  his  great  knife 
to  kill  the  poor  boys,  he  cut  the  throats  of  his  own  children, 
instead ! At  peep  of  day,  Hop  o’  my  Thumb  awoke  his 
brothers,  and  made  them  cpiickly  get  away  with  him  from 


the  house.  After  they  were  gone,  the  Ogre,  grinning  sav- 
agely, went  up  to  the  bed-room  ; but  he  became  almost  mad 
when  he  found  he  had  killed  his  daughters,  and  the  little 
boys  were  all  gone. 

The  Ogre  now  put  on  his  magic  boots,  with  which  he  could 
take  seven  leagues  at  a stride,  and  set  off  in  pursuit  of  the 
poor  runaway  boys  ; but  Hop  o’  my  Thumb  had  made  them 
all  hide  in  a hole  under  a rock.  By-and-by  the  Ogre  came 
back  tired  and  in  a very  bad  humor,  and  threw  himself  on 
this  very  rock  to  sleep.  A kind  Fairy  now  appeared  to  the 
children,  £nd  gave  Hop  o’  my  Thumb  a nut  to  crack  as  soon 
as  he  should  reach  the  Ogre’s  house  ; but  the  Fairy  told  him 
he  must  first  take  off  the  Ogre’s  boots,  and  send  his  brothers 
home,  and  afterwards  put  on  the  magic  boots  himself,  and 
make  the  best  of  his  way  to  the  Ogre’s  house. 


Hop  o’  my  Thumb,  with  the  help  of  the  kind  Fairy,  soon 
removed  the  Ogre’s  seven-leagued  boots  while  he  was  asleep, 
and  put  them  on  his  own  little  legs  ; but  as  they  were  magic 
boots,  they  fitted  him  as  well  as  the  Ogre,  just,  indeed,  as  if 
they  had  been  made  for  him.  He  now  called  his  brothers 
out  of  the  hole  in  the  rock,  and  put  them  in  the  way  to  reach 
home.  He  then  strode  on  in  his  magic  boots,  till  he  came  to 
the  Ogre’s  house,  and,  on  cracking  the  nut,  he  found  inside 
a paper  with  these  words  : — 

“ Go  unto  the  Ogre’s  door. 

These  words  speak,  and  nothing  more; 

‘ Ogress,  Ogre  cannot  come  ; 

Great  key  give  to  Hop  o'  my  Thumb.’  ” 

When  the  Ogre’s  wife  first  saw  Hop  o’  my  Thumb,  she  was 
readv  to  kill  him  for  having  caused  the  death  of  her  daugh- 


ters  ; but  no  sooner  did  lie  utter  the  magic  words — 

Ogress.  Ogre  cannot  come  ; 

Great  key  give  to  Hop  o’  my  Thumb.’7 
than  she  gave  him  the  key  of  the  gold  chest,  and  told  him  to 
take  as  much  as  he  chose.  When  he  saw  the  great  heap  of 
money  in  the  chest,  he  thought,  like  a good  subject,  he  should 
like  to  help  the  King  to  some  of  the  treasure  ; and  so  he 
made  the  Ogre's  wife  give  him  as  many  bags  full  of  gold  as 
he  could  take  away  in  several  journeys. 

While  Hop  o'  my  Thumb  was  so  well  employed  in  taking 
away  the  wicked  Ogre's  treasure,  that  monster  was  still  sleep- 
ing, after  his  useless  journey  in  search  of  the  poor  chil- 
dren, on  the  rock,  where  Hop  o’  my  Thumb  left  him.  When 
he  awoke,  and  found  his  magic  boots  gone,  and  his  limbs  so 
stiff  that  he  could  not  move,  he  made  a hideous  noise,  which 
aroused  all  the  wild  beasts  of  the  forest,  and  they  all  flew  at 
him  in  great  fury,  and  gored  him  to  death. 


Hop  o’  my  Thumb  now  went  to  Court,  laden  with  his 
hard  won  spoil,  and  paid  his  respects  to  the  King,  who  did 
him  the  favor  to  accept  of  his  rich  gifts,  and  rewarded  him 
by  making  him  his  Head  Forester,  and  his  father  and 
brothers  foresters  under  him  ; and  whenever  the  King  went 
out  hunting,  the  little  fellow  used  to  ride  by  his  side,  on  a 
pretty,  high-spirited  little  horse,  with  rich  velvet  clothing. 
The  Ogre’s  kind-hearted  wife  was  also  invited  to  Court,  and 
created  Duchess  of  Dollalolla  ; and  she  shared  the  rest  of 
her  husband’s  wealth  with  Hop  o’  my  Thumb,  who  was 
greatly. beloved  by  all  for  his  spirit  and  good  sense  ; indeed, 
his  Majesty  at  Last  dubbed  him  a Knight,  and  made  him  his 
chief  Privy  Councillor,  saying,  that  as  he  had  been  always 
so  shrewd  and  clever  in  helping  his  brothers,  he  must  surely 
be  able  to  give  him  good  advice  whenever  he  might  need 
it. 
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NEW  PICTURE  BOOKS!  LITTLE  CHILDREN. 
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SIX  CENT  PICTURE  BOOKS. 

K^)  MOTHER’S  SERIES,  (new.) 

16mo.  Colored  Toys,  6 kinds.  Covers  printed  in  Colors. 

Miss  Vanity’s  Holiday.  Little  Sister.  Passionate  Child, 

j * Picture  Fables.  My  Mother.  Butterfly’s  Ball. 

FATHER’S  SERIES,  (new.) 

7 16mo.  Colored  Toys.  6 kinds.  Covers  printed  in  Colors. 

/ K Harry  Brown,  Valentine  and  Orson.  Tom  Tearabout 

Two  Brothers,  or  the  Echo.  Puss  in  Boots.  Jemmy  String. 

SUSIE  SUNSHINE’S  SERIES,  (new.) 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  6 kinds.  Printed  in  Oil.  Covers  in  Oil  Colors. 

l\  V3  Story  of  Simple  Simon.  Three  Little  Kittens.  The  Robber  Kitten. 

^ jn  V Sad  Fate  of  Poor  Robin.  Little  Old  Woman.  Little  Bo-Peep. 

FAIRY  MOONBEAM’S  SERIES,  (new.) 

(vWV  Large  18mo.  Toys.  6 kinds.  Printed  in  Oil.  Covers  in  Oil  Colors. 

Cinderella,  or  the  Little  Glass  Slipper.  H /p  O'  My  Thumb 

\ The  Frog  who  would  a Wooing  (Jo.  The  Three  Bears. 

Aladdin,  and  the  Wonderful  Lamp.  Sleeping  Beauty. 

PETER  PRIM’S  SERIES,  (new.) 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  6 kinds.  Printed  in  Oil.  Cover::  in  Oil  Colors. 

Pauline  and  the  Matches.  Cruel  Frederick.  Heedless  Johnny 

Lazy  Charlotte.  Truant  Peter  Inky  Boys. 

[ Cv  LITTLE  SLOVENLY  PETER,  (now.) 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  6 kinds.  Printed  i.i  Cil.  Covers  in  Oil  Colors. 

Carrie  and  the  Candle.  Sammy  Tic!  letooth.  Johnny  Sliderlegs. 

The  Dirty  Child.  Tom  the  Thief.  Little  Jacob. 

DAME  WONDERS’  b^PIES. 

1 jxAy?  Handsomely  colored  Picture  Books.  12  kinds.  12mo. 

The  Little  Drummer.  Mary  Goodchi.i.  Amusing  Alphabet. 

The  Little  Traveler.  Animals  and  Birds.  Geor  ;e  Worthy, 

fl  ) The  Little  Sailor  Boy.  Multiplication  Table.  Mas  er  Rose. 

\ > The  Little  Orphan  Girl.  Table  Book.  Mire  Rose. 

AUNT  EFFIE’S  SERIES. 

^ Handsomely  colored  Picture  Books.  12  kinds.  II.ao. 

* 7p  7^  J Old  Mother  Hubbard  and  her  Little  Dog.  Life  and  Death  of  Cock  Robin. 

1 P7  Cinderella,  or  the  Little  Glass  Slipper.  Dame  Trot  and  her  Comical  Cat 

Aladdin,  or  the  Wonderful  Lamp.  Adventures  of  Dame  Crump. 

. \ History  of  an  Apple  Pie.  Children  in  the  Wood.  Robinson  Crusoe. 

v Queen  Tab  and  her  Kitten.  Little  Red  Riding  Hood.  Hist.  Johnny  Gilpin 
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